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No. (1) | 
( UNDER THE DIREQTION OF 


His Grace the Duke of Leeds. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 8. 1792. 


— — — — — — 


ACT I. 
OVERTURE and DEAD MARCH (Saul Handel. 
SONG. Oft on a plat (L' Allegro) Handel. 
CHORUS. How excellent. (Saul) Handel. 
SONG. What tho' I:trace {Solomon } Handel. 
RECIT. Tis Diocleſian's natal 
SONG. Go my faithful cue Handel. 
CHORUS. And draw a bleſſing 
SECOND OBOE CONCERTO. Handel. 
SONG. Ah! mio cor! Alcina Handel. 
RECIT. Tis well fix times. | 
MARCH. Phun Handel. 
CHORUS. Glory to God. 
ACT II. 
CONCERTO. 2d. (Opera 32) Geminiani. 


SONG. O magnify the Lord. ( Anthems) Handel. 


RECIT. It muſt be fo, 

SONG. Pour forth no more, 0 Tephtha.) Handel. 
CHORUS. No more to Ammon'sGod 
CONCERTO sth. (Grand.) Handel. 
RECIT. Chi di noi piu (Teſeo) Handel. 


1 Cara cara ti dono 
'RECIT. While lawleſs tyrants 
CHORUS. The great Jehovah | ( TO 
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ACT L ; 


SONG. Mr. NIE LD. Handel. 


O FT on a plat of riſing ground, 
I hear the far off curfeu ſound, 


Over ſome wide water'd ſhore, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 


Or if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill removed place will fit, 

Where glowing embers through the room, 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 


CHORUS. 


1 


CHORUS. 


How excellent thy name, O Lord | 
In all the world is known! 

Above all heavens, O king ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne; 


AIR, Mi POOL. 


An infant rais'd by thy command, 
To quell thy rebel foes, 
Could fierce Goliah's dreadful hand 


Superior in the fight oppoſe. 


TRIO CHORUS, 


Along the monſter Atheiſt ſtrode, 
With more than human pride ; 

And armies of the living God, 
Exulting in his ſtrength defy'd: 


Handel. 


— 
wy 
* 


* 
% 4) wth, © i OE" 
g 7 2 2 
er * e 
of - w "> 6 -< — "2 
* A 5 n > e 


rr WOT 
2 — 3 

# Ty L 2 
> * a 


FULL 


** 


(i 6 


CHORUS. 


The youth inſpir'd by thee, O Lord, 

With eaſe the boafter flew; 

Our fainting courage ſoon reſtor'd, 
And headlong drove that impious crew. 


How excellent thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 
Above all heavens, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne. 


_ HALLELUJAH. 


SONG. MiG PARK E. 


What though I trace each herb and flow'r 
That drinks the morning dew ; 

Did I not own Jehovah's pow'r, 
How vain were all T knew ! 


* REClIx. 


1 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. THEODORA. Hand:l. 


Tis Diocleſian's natal day proclaims throughout the 
lands of Antioch. a, feaſt. and ſolemn ſacrifice to Jove ; 
whoſo diſdains to join the ſacred rites, ſhall feel our 
wrath in chaſtiſement or death; and this, Septimus, 
take you in charge. Go my faithful ſoldier go, let the 
fragrant incenſe riſe to Jove great ruler of the ſkies. 


$ONG. Mr. SALE. 


Go my faithful ſoldier go, let the fragrant incenſe 
riſe to Jove, gone ruler of the ſkies, 


CHORUS: 


And draw a bleſſing down 
On his Imperial crown, 

| Who rules the world below, 
Go and draw a bleſſing down 
On his Imperial crown, 


Who rules the world below. 


SONG. 


611 


8 ON G. Mi6 CORRI. Handel. 


Ah! mio cor! ſchernito ſei? 
Stelle! Dei! Nume d'amore 
Traditore !] tamo tanto, 

Puoi lafciarmi ſola in pianto 
Oh Dei! perche. 

Ma che fa gemendo Alcena 

Son Regina, e tempo ancora ? 
Reſti o mora 

Pene ſempre 


O torni a me. 5 | Da Capo. 


RECIT. Mr. KELLY. Handel. 


"Tis well, fix times the Lord hath been obey'd, 
Low in the duſt thc town ſhall ſoon be laid ; 

Now the ſeventh ſun the gilded domes adorns, 

Sound the ſhrill trumpets, ſhout, and blow the horns. 


CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. Mr. KELLY. 


Glory to God! the ſtrong cemented walls, 

The tott'ring tow'rs,, the pond'rous ruin falls; 

The nations tremble at the dreadful ſound, 

Heav'n thunders, tempeſts roar, and groans the ground, 


ZND QF THE FIRST ACT.» 
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ACT" 


SONG. Mis POOL. Handel. 


O magnify the Lord, and worſhip him, upon his 
holy hill. For the Lord our God is _ 


RECIT. Mr. SALE, Handel. 


It muſt be ſo: Or theſe vile Ammorites (our lordly 
tyrants now theſe eighteen years) will cruſh the race 
of Iſrael. Since heaven vouchſafes not, with immediate 
choice, to point us out a leader, as before, ourſelves 
muſt chooſe; and who ſo fit a man as Gilead's ſon, 
our brother, valiant Jephtha ? True, we have lighted, 
ſcorned, expelled him hence, as of à ſtranger born; but 
well I know him; his generous ſoul diſdains a mean 
revenge, when his diſtreſsful country calls his aid ; and, 
perhaps, Heaven may favor our TORO if with repentant 
hearts, we ſue for mercy. ' 


oy: 0 


10 3 


SONG. Mr. SALE. _ Handel, 


Pour forth no more unheeded prayers 
To idols deaf and vain, 
No more with vile unhallow'd airs 
The facred rites prophane, 


CHORUS. 


No more to Ammon's God and King, 3 
Fierce Moloch, ſhall our cymbals ring, | | | | | 

In diſmal dance around the furnace blue. 5 4 
Chemoſh no more FAT # 
We will adore 4 
With timbrell d anthems to leren due. x 


RECIT. I 
bn. ; Chi dh now-pui Bi > 
Fs giurito)purquel di.. 3 


Tanto d-. „% ets: 3 
4 


a | | DUETTO. 


E 


DUE T TO. Mik CORRI and Miſs PARK E. 


Teſeo ara ti dono in pegno il cor, 
Angilea = puro e fido amor, 
he mi conſola. 
Fugarò ogni martir, 
Non reſta che gioir, 
E ſempre nel tuo ſen, 
Voglio eſſer ſolo. 


RE CIT. Mr. SALE. Hands. 


While lawleſs tyrants, with ambition blind, 
Mock ſolemn faith, waſte worlds, and thin mankind, 
Iſrael can boaſt a leader, juſt and brave, 
A friend to freedom, and ordained to fave. 
Thus bleſs'd, to heav'n your voices raiſe, 
In ſongs of thanks, and hymns of praiſe, 


CHORDS 


The great Jehovah is our awful theme, 
Sublime in majeſty, in pow'r ſupreme. 


HALLELUJAH. 


END OF THE FIRST coN GERT. 
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No. (2) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION or | 
The Right Hon. the Earl of Eæeter. 


— —⅛ 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1702. 


| 6 
OVERTURE 2d. Martini. 
SONG. Rendi il ſereno. ( Soſarmes) Handel. 
CH OR. From heav'nly harmony. [ Dryden's Ode) Handel. 
CONCERTO 6th. Geminiani Corolli. 
SONG. Non sò d'onde Bach. 
CHORUS. O God, behold ( Jepbiba.) Handel. 
SONG. Praiſe the Lord. (Eber. Handel. 


DUET. O never bow we down 
CHORUS. We never will 485 Judas Mace.) Handel. 


5 Ac T u. 
CONCERTO. 4th. Corelli. 
RECIT. He choſe a mournful muſe 
SONG. He ſung Darius 
RECIT. With down caſt looks ute, Handel. 
CHORUS. Behold Darius 
OVER. ( Admetus)and MARCH(Richard the 1%) Handel. 
SONG. Non vi piacque. (Siroe.) Handel. 
TRIO. Non è amor. (Alcina) Handel. 
CHORUS. Gird on thy ſword. (Saul) Handel. 


KF The Third Concert will be on Wedneſday, Feb. the 29th. 
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SONG. Mr. NIELD. © Sofarmes. 


Renv1 i ſereno al ciglio. 
Madre, non pianger piu. 
Temer d' alcun periglio 

Oggi come puoi tu ? Da Capo. 


From harmony, from heav'nly harmony, 


This univerſal frame began; 
From harmony to harmony thro? all the 
. Compaſs of the notes it ran, 


SONG, 
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SONG. Sig. LAZ Z ARINI. e 


Non sd d'onde viene | A 
Quel tenero affetto 9 
Quel moto, che ignoto 
Mi naſce nel petto | 4 
Quel gel che le vene, 4 
Scorrendo mia va. 1 


O God behold our ſore diſtreſs, 
Omnipotent to plague or bleſ ; 
But turn thy wrath and bleſs once more 
Thy ſervants who thy name adore. 


ry 
- 


SONG. Miſs PARKE: (accompanied on the Harp by 


Mr. MEYER, Jun.) Eser. 


Praiſe the Lord with chearful abi; wt 
Wake my glory, wake my lyre; Q 
Praiſe the Lord each mortal voice, 


Praiſe the Lord ye heav'nly choir, 4 
; DUET. 


” z 


0 


DUETTO. Mi PARK E and Miſs POOL, 


O never bow we down 

To the rude ſtock or ſculptur'd ſtone ; 
But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, 

Ever obedient to.his awful nod. 


CHORUS. 


We never, never will bow down 
To the rude ſtock or ſculptur'd ſtone, 
We worſhip God and God alone. 


END OP THE FIRST ACT, 
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665 
ACT. II 


RE .. accompanied, Miſs POOL. Alexander's Feaſt. 


HE choſe a mournful muſe, 
Soft pity to infuſe. f 


SONG. 


He ſung Darius great and good, 

By too ſevere a fate, 

Fall'n from his high eſtate, 

And welt' ring in his blood. 
Deſerted at his utmoſt need 

By thoſe his former bounty fed; 
On the bare earth expoſed he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes. 


RE CIT. 


With downcaſt looks the joyful victor fat, 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 
'The various turns of chance below, 
And now and then a ſigh he ſtole, 


And tears began to flow. 
N CHORUS. 


6 


CHORUS. 
Behold Darius, great and good, 


By too ſevere a fate, 
Fall'n from his high eſtate, 
And weltring in his blood; 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes. 


SONG. Sig. LAZZARINI. , N 


Non vi piacque, ingiuſti Dei 
Ch'io naſceſti paſtorella, 
Altra pena or non avrei 

Che la cura d'un agnella, 
Che Vaffetto d'un paſtor. 

Ma chi naſce in regia cuna, 
Pi nemica ha la fortuna 
Che nel trono aſcoſi Stanno, 


E Tinganno ed il timor. Da Capo. 


TRIO. Miſs POOL, Miſs PARK E and Mr. KELLY. 


Alcina. Non & amor, ne geloſia 
E pieta e deſio che lieta godi. 
Non t'offendo, non t'inganno, 
Cruda donna rio tiranno, 
Non voglio da voi merce, 
Solo affanni è ſolo pene, 
Premio fian di voſtra fe. 


13 r 
Brad... Che aſcoſe frodi, iniqua menti 
Non ſperar da noi merce, 
Caro ſpoſo ſolo gloie è ſolo bene, 
Premio fian di noſtra fe. 


Rugg!. Che fallaci infido accenti, 

Indegna taci, 

Non ſperar da noi merce. p 
Anima mia, ſolo gloie è ſolo bene, 
Premio fian di noſtra fe. 


Son US, + Saul. 


Gird on thy ſword, thou man of might, 
Purſue thy wonted fame; 
Go on, be proſperous in fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew name. 


Thy ſtrong right hand, with terror arm'd, 
Shall thy obdurate foes diſmay ; 
While others, by thy virtue charm'd, 
Shall crowd to own thy righteous ſway. 


END OF THE SECOND CONCERT. 
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No. (3) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION Of 


The EARL of UX BRT DSE. 


— 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 20, 1792. 


- — 2  — —— 
— 
— — — 


ACT. | 

OPENING and FIRST CHORUS. We praile. 

(Dettingen Te Deum.) Handel. 
SONG. Miſero Pargoletto. | Haſſe. 
RECIT. Zebul thy deeds. (Tephtha.) Handel. 
SONG. His mighty arm. (Jepbitba.) Handel. 
CHORUS. In glory high. (Jephtba.) Handel. 
SONG. Cara ſpoſa (Radamiſtus.) Handel. 
CONCERTO gth. Geminiani Corelli. 


SONG. Every day will I give thanks. (Antbems Handel. 
CHORUS. O glorious prince. { Beljhazzer.) Handel. 


1 


OVERTURE Sth. Op. Sth. Maurtint. 
RECIT. Ceaſe, O ceale ( Acts and Galatea) Handel. 
TRIO. The flocks ſhall leave. (Acis and Galatea) Handel. 
CHORUS. Wretched lovers. (Acit and Galatea) Handel. 


SONG. Siam navi all'onde. - Leo. 
DUET. and CHOR. Sion now. (Judas Mace.) Handel. 
CONCERTO. iſt. Geminiani. 
RECIT. Ye ſacred prieſts. (Jepbiba. Handel. 


SONG. Farewell ye limpid. (Jepbtba.) Handel. 
CHORUS. Immortal Lord. (Deborab) Handel. 


* 


A e 


CHORUS. (Dettmgen Te Deum.) 


E praiſe thee, O God, we acknowledge thee to be 
the Lord. | 


' SONG. Mis PARKE. {Haſſe.) 


Miſero Pargoletto, 
Il tuo deſtin non ſai 

Ah! non gli dite mai 
Qual era il genitor. 
Come in un punto oh Dio 
Tutto cambio d'aſpetto ! 
Voi foſte il mio diletto, 
Voi ſiete il mio terror. Da Capo. 


RE CIT. Mr. KELLY. (Jepbiba.) 


Zebul, thy deeds were valiant, nor leſs thine, my 
Hamor, but the glory is the Lords. 
FP SONG. 
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SONG, 


His mighty erm with ſudden blow, 

Diſpers'd and quell'd the haughty foe; 
They fell before him, as when through the ſky, 
He bids the ſweeping winds in vengeance fly. 


CHORUS. (Fephtha.) 


In glory high, in might ſerene, 

He ſees, moves all, unmov'd, unſeen; 
His mighty arm with ſudden blow, 
Diſpers'd and quell'd the hauglity foe. 


SONG. Mr. NIE L D. Radumijſus: J 


Cara 1] poſa, amato bene 

Prendi ſpeme 

Che non ſempre irato il cielo 

Volgera lo ſdegno in me, 

Sgombro oh Dio dal nobil Core, 

II do lore che'l. vederti lagrimar, 

Fa tremar lo ſpirto &' pie. Da Capo. 
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SONG. 


s ON G. Mid POOL. (Anthems) 


Every day will I give thanks unto thee, and praiſe thy 
name for ever and ever. 


CHORUS. _ (Belſhazzer.) 


O glorious prince, thrice happy they, 
Born to enjoy thy Godlike ſway. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II 


RECIT. . (Acts and Galatea.) 


CEASE, O ceaſe thou gentle youth, 
Truſt my conſtancy and truth: 
Truſt my truth and pow'rs above, 
The oy 'rs {oo named ſtill to love. 


TRIO. Miſs POOL, Mr. NIELD and Mr. SALE, 
(Acts and Galatea 2 


THE flocks ſhall leave the mountains, 
The woods the turtle dove, — 
The nymphs forſake the fountains, 3 
E'er I forſake my love. 


Not ſhow'rs to lacks ſo pleaſing, 

Not ſunſhine to the bee; - 
Not ſleep to toil fo eaſing, 

As theſe dear ſmiles to me- 


Torture, fury, rage, deſpair, 
I cannot, cannot bear; 
Fly, thou maſly ruin fly, 
Dye, preſumptuous Acis, dye. 


CHORUS. 
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CHOR US. ( Acis and Galatea.) 


| Wretched lovers! fate has paſt 

This fad decree; no joy ſhall laſt. 
Wretched lovers, quit your dream ; 
Behold the monſter Polypheme; 

See what ample ſtrides he takes; 

The mountain nods, the foreſt ſhakes; 
The waves run fright' ned to the ſhores; 
Hark! how the thund'ring giant roars. 


SONG. Mr. NIEED. 


Siam navi all'onde algenti, 
Laſciate in abbandono „ 

Im petuoſi venti, 

I *noſtri affetti ſono: 

Ogni diletto & ſcoglio, 

Tutta la vito & mar. 

Ben qual nocchiero 

A noi vegha ragion, _ 

Ma poi pur dal” ondoſo orgoglio 


(Leo.) 


Si laſcia traſportar. Da Capo. 


DUET. and CHORUS. Miſs POOL and Miſs PARKE. 


(Judas Matcbabaus.) 


sion now her head ſhall raiſe, | 
Tune your harps to ſongs of praiſe, 


RECIT. 


('s ): 


RECIT; Miſs PARKE,  (Yephiha,) 


ne 


Ye facred prieſts, whoſe hands ne'er row were ſtain'd = 
With human blecd, why are ye thus afraid 4 
To execute my father's will? The call. 
Of heaven with humble reſignation I obey., _ 
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Farewell ye limpid ſprings and floods, 

Ye flow'ry meads and mazy woods; . 
Farewell thou buſy world, where reign 

Short hours of joy and years of pain. 

Brighter ſcenes I feek above, 

In the realms of peace and love. 


CHORUS. {(Deberab.) 


Immortal Lord of earth and ſkies, 
Whoſe wonders all around us riſe; 2 
Whoſe anger, when it awful glows, 4 
To ſwift perdition dooms thy foes. 


r e 5 1 
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O grant a leader to our hoſt. | p 
Whoſe name with honor we may boaſt ; 

- Whoſe conduct may our cauſe maintain, 
And break our proud oppreſſor's chain. 
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I | END OF THE THIRD, CONCERT, 


No. (4) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OFP 


Lord Vizcount FTE 
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CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 7, 1792. 


OVERTURE. (Sampſon.) Handel. 
SONG. Sacred raptures. (Solomon. Handel. 
CONCERTO 4th. (From his Solos.) Geminiani. 
CHORUS. The many rend the ſkies. 

( Alexander's Feaſt.) Handel. 

ANTHEM. © fing unto the Lord. Handel, 

ACT IL 
OVERTURE. Berenice.) Handel 
CHORUS. See from his poſt Euphrates flies. 

( Belhazzer.)  - Handel. 
SCENE in L' Allegro il Penſeroſs. Handel. 
CONCERTO. 8th. Corelli. 


CHORUS, Gloria Patri. (Jubilate. ) Handel. 
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SONG. Mr. NIEL D. 


SacRED raptures, chear my breaſt, 
Ruſhing tides of hallow'd zeal; 

Joys too fierce to be expreſt 

In this ſwelling heart I feel. 


Warm enthuſiaſtic fires 
In my panting boſom rolls; 
Hope of bliſs, that ne'er expires, 
Dans upon my raviſh'd foul. 


| 


Solomon. 


CHORUS. 


4 


6360 


CHORUS. | Alexander s * 


The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe, 


So love was crown'd, but muſic won the cauſe. 


ANTHEM. 


AIR. Miſs PARKE. Handel. 


O ſing unto the Lord a new ſong: O ſing unto the 
Lord all wo whole earth. 


CHORUS. 


Declare his honor unto the heathen, and his wonders 
unto all people. For the Lord is great, and cannot 
worthily be praiſed: he is more to be. feared than all 
gods. | 


AIR. Mr. KELLY. 


The waves of the ſea rage horribly : but yet the Lord 
who dwells on high is mightier. 


DUET, 


( 5) 


* 


DUET. Miſs POOL and Mr. NIELD. 
O worſhip the Lord in the beauty of holineſs. 


CHORUS. 


Let all the whole earth ſtand in awe of him, Let 
the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad; let the 
ſea make a noiſe, and all that therein is. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT; 
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CHORUS. |  Belſhazzer. 


SEE from his poſt, Euphrates flies, 
The ſtream withdraws his guardian wave, 


Fenceleſs the queen of cities lies. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


Why faithleſs river, doſt thou leave, 


Thy charge to hoſtile arms a prey, 
Expoſe the lives thou ought'ſt to fave, 


Prepare the fierce invaders way, 
And like falſe man thy truſt betray ; 


Euphrates hath his taſk fulfill'd, 
But to divine decree muſt yield, 


While Babel, queen of cities, reign'd, 


Her flood, her guardian, was ordain d. 


BF. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


Why faithleſs river, like falſe man, 
Thy truſt betray ? 
Now to ſuperior pow'r gives place 
And but the doom of heav'n obey, 


FULL CHORUS. 


Of things on earth proud man muſt own 
Falſhood is found in man alone. 


Hence | loathed melancholy, 

Of Cerberus, and blackeſt midnight born, 
In Stygian cave forlorn, 

Mongſt horrid ſhapes, and ſhrieks, and fights dy! 
Find out ſome uncouth cell, 

| Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous wings, 

And the night raven ſings : 

There, under ebon-ſhades, and low-brow'd rocks, 

As ragged as thy locks, 
In dark Cimmerian deſert ever dwell. 


RECIT. accompanied, Mr. KELLY. L' Allegro i Penſeroſo. 
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RECIT. accompanied, Miſs PARK. 


Hence! vain deluding joys, 
Dwell in ſome idle brain, 
And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes , 
As thick and numberleſs 03 WO! 
As the gay motes that people the ſun beams; 
Or likeſt hovering dreams, | 
The fickle penſioners of Morpheus' train. 


AIR. Mi6 POOL. 


Come, thou goddeſs, fair and free, 
In heav'n yclep'd Euphroſyne; 
And by men heart-eaſing mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth, 
With two ſiſter-graces more, 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore. - 


AIR. Miſs PARKE. 


Come rather, goddeſs, ſage and holy; 
Fail divineſt Melancholy!  * 
Whoſe faintly viſage is too bright 
To hit the ſenſe of human ſight; 
Thee bright-hair'd Veſta long of yore, 
To ſolitary Saturn bore. 


. EE ES * — 
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AIR. Mr. KELLY. 


Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee | a 
Jeſt, and youthful jollity; = 
Quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles, = | 
Nods, and becks, and wreathed ſmiles, A 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, =_ 

And love to live in dimple ſleek; 

Sport that wrinkled care derides; bo 
And laughter, holding both his fides. $Y 


CHORUS. 


Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
Jeſt, and youthful jollity ; 

Sport, that wrinkled care derides ; 

And laughter, holding both his fides. 


CHORUS. Jubilate. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghoſt. 8 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever ſhall be, 
world without end. | 


END OF THE FOURTH CONCERT. 
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No. (5) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Lord GREY De WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 14, 1792. 


ACE 6 


OVERTURE. ( Atalanta.) Handel. 
SONG. For ever bleſſed | 
CHORUS. Theme ſublime } (Fepbtha) Handel. 
SONG. Caro ſpoſo f Alberte. 
Kyrie Eleiſon Pergolefs. 

: ACT II. 
OVERTURE. Acis and Galatea.) Handel. 


CHORUS. O the pleaſure (Acis and Galatea) Handel. 


RECIT. Tis done thus I exert 8 
SONG. Heart thou ſeat AcisandGalatea Handel. 


DUET. Tu vuoi ch'io viva Vinci. 
CHORUS. Cherub and ſeraphim (epa? Handel. 
SONG. Nell orror Haſſe. 
CONCERTO 12th. Correlli. 


SONG. Vidit ſuum dulcem (Stabat Mater) Pergoleſ. 
CHORUS. Ye houſe of Gilead (Fephtha) Handel. 
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ACT £ 


AIR. Mr. NIELD. Yepbtha. 


Fo R ever bleſſed be thy name, Lord God of Iſrael. 


CH-OKkA4FS 


Theme ſublime of endleſs praiſe 
Juſt and righteous are thy ways 
And thy mercies ſtill endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure, 


| SONG. 


l I 
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SONG. Signor CAL CA GNA. Alberte. 


Caro ſpoſo ! 
Amato oggetto, 
De ſoavi affetti miei, 
Perche fuggi? 
| Oh Dio perche ! 
Ah ſe Tombra ſua tu ſei ! 
Per dar pace a chi ſoſpira, 
Vieni e gira! 
Ombra cara intorno a me. 
Se un giorno tu n'andrai, 
Negl' eliſi fortunati, 
Al mio ſpoſo allor dirai, 
Che gli ſerba amore, è& fe. Da Capo. 


CHORUS. Pergolef. 


Kyrie Eleiſon. 
Chriſte Eleiſon. 


Gloria in excelſis, Deo gloria: et in tert Pax, homi- 
nibus bona voluntas. . 


AIR. 


Laudamus Te, benedicimus Te, adorumus Te, glori- 
ficamus Te, 


CHORUS. 


650 
CHORUS. 


Gratias agimus tibi, propter magnam gloriam tuam. 
Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſerere nobis. 
Qui tollis peccata mundi, ſuſcripe deprecationem noſtram. 


QUINTETTO. 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem noſtram. 

CHORUS. 
Qui ſedes ad dextram Patris, miſerere nobis. 

ATT 

Quoniam tu ſolus ſanctus, tu ſolus Dominus, tu ſolus 

altiſſimus, Jeſu Chriſte. if ls 
CHORUS 
Cum ſancto Spiritu, in gloria Dei Patris. Amen. 


11 


END OF THE FIRST Ac. 
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O The pleaſupe of. the plains, 25 


Happy nymphs and happy ſwains, 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the hours away. 


For us the zephyr blows, 
For us diſtils the dew, 

For us unfolds the roſe 
And flowers diſplay their hue. 


For us the winters rain, 

For us the ſummers ſhine, 
Spring ſwells for us the grain, 
And autum bleeds the vine. 


. 
. 
* 
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CH OR U 8. | Acis and Galatea. 


RECIT. 


1 
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Acit and Galatea, 


$4 woS 
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RECIT. Miſs POOL. 
"Tis done; thus I exert my pow'r divine, 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine. 


AIR. 


Heart thou ſeat of ſoft delight! 

Be thou now a fountain bright! | 
Purple be no more thy blood, 
Glide thou like a chryſtal flood; © © 
Rock, thy hollow womb diſclofe: 
The bubbling fountain, lo! it flows, 
Through the plains he joys to. rov e, 
Murm'ring till his gentle love. 
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DUET. Mr. NIELD and Mi PARKE. Vinci 


Arbace. Tu vuoi ch' io viva d cara 
Ma ſe mi nieghi amore, . 
3 Cara mi fai moi 
Mand. Oh Dio! che pena amara ! 
Ti baſti il mio roſſore, 
Più non ti poſſo dir. 
Arb. Sentimi 
Mane. no 
nr —— — N 
Mand. Parti, part dag nog mici, 
Arb. Cara 
Mand. - Laſciame per 0 | 
Due. Quando finiſce oh Dei! 
La voſtra crudelta? 
Arb. Cara mi fai morir, - 
Mand. Pi non ti poſſo dir, 
Due. Quando finiſce oh Dei! 
La voſtra crudelta ? 
\ | Se in coſi gran dolore, 
D'aftanno non fi muore 


Qual pena uccidera. 
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Da Capo. 
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CH O R US. | | Jepbtha. 


| Cherub and ſeraphim, unbodied forms, 
The meſſengers of fate, 
His dread command await; .. 
Of ſwifter flight and ſubtler frame 
Than lightenings winged flame, 
They ride on whirlwinds directing the ſtorms. 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. Hoſe. 


Nell orror d' atra caverna, 

Tal s'interna il paſſagiero; 

E gia va col ſuo penſiero, 

Mille moſtri ad'incontrar. 

Gira in queſta, in quella parte, 
Foſco il guardo, incerto il piede; 
E per tutto gia ſi vede 

Dalla morte minacciar. 


SONG. Sig. CALCAGNL Pergolgſi. 


Vidit ſuum dulcem natum, 
Moriendo, deſolatum, 
Dum emiſit ſpiritum. 


CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 


Fe houſe of Gilead, with one voice, 

In bleſſings manifold rejoice. 
Freed from wars diſtructive ſword, 

Peace her plenty round ſhall ſpread, 
While in virtue's paths you tread. 


4 3 


END OF THE FIFTH CONCERT. 
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No. (6) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


His Grace the Duke of LEEDS. 


——— 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 21, 1792. 


— —— 


ACT -Þ 
OVERTURE. (Eſfther.) Handel. 
SONG. Caro Padre Perez. 


RECIT. Accomp. O filial piety 4 
SONG. No, no, cruel father (Saul.) Handel. ; 
CHORUS. The gods who choſen (Atbalia) Handel. 
CONCERTO 6th. Grand. Handel. 


SONG. Shall I in Mamre's 
CHORUS. For all theſe mercies If Jaſbua.) Handel. 


SONG. Io di mai Haſſe. 
Firſt Movement of Te Deum Graun. 

n q 
OVERTURE 7th. Op. 8. Martini. \4 1 | 
SONG. Coſi ſtupiſce Haſſe. .M 
CONCERTO 1oth. Correlli. 4 


SONG. Pious orgies (Judas Macchabeus) Handel. 
CHOR. He gave them hailſtones / ſrael in Egypt] Handel. 
DUET. Our limpid ſtreams (Joſhua ) Handel. q 
SONG. Where cer you walk {Semele) Handel. 1 
CHORUS. Hallelujah. (Meſiab. Handel. = 


(„ 


xeTX 
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SONG. Miſs PARK E. 


Caro padre a me non Doi 
Rammentar che padre ſei 
Io lo fo, 
Ma in queſti accenti, 
Non ritrovo il genitor, 
Non ſon io 
Che ti conſiglia, 
E il reſpetto, d'un regnante 
E Taftetto figlia 
E il rimorſo del tuo cor. 


RECIT. 


(4) 


0 


REC Tr. Accomp. Mr. KELLY. Saul 


O filial piety; O ſacred friendſhip 
How ſhall I reconcile you? 
Cruel father ; your juſt commands I always have 
. obey'd; 
But to deſtroy my friend ; the brave, the virtuous, 
the godlike David; 
Iſrael's defender, and terror of her woes 
To diſobey you, what ſhall I call it? 
Tis an act of duty to God, to David; nay, indeed 


to you. 


AIR. 


No, no, cruel father, no; 
Your hard commands I can't obey ; 
Shall I, with ſacrilegious blow, 
Take pious David's life away ; 
No, no, with life I muſt defend, 5 
Againſt the world, my beſt, my deareſt friend. 


CliORUsS. 


6 5) 
CHORUS. ; 


” The gods who hate Mali td 
On Majeſty's anointed head, 


For thee their care will {till employ® © . 


And brighten all thy fears to joy. 


80 N. Mr. BELLAMY. 


* 
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Shall I in Mamre's fertile plain, 
The remnant of my days remain ? 
And is it giv'n to me to have © 


A place with Abraham in the grave: 


CHORUS. 


For all theſe mercies we will fag. 
Eternal praiſe to heav'ns mas e 


SONG. Mils POOL, 


Io di mia man la fronte 
T” adornerò d'allori. _ 
Terger nei bei ſudori 
Io di mia man fapro, 
Piane le vie ſcoſceſe, 
, Certe le dubbie impreſe, 
Piacevoli gli affanni 
dempre ti renderò. 


Atbalia. 


Da Capo. 
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CHORUS, Graun. 


Te Deum laudamus, Te Dominum confitemur, 
Te æternum Patrem, omnis terra, veneratur. 


2 O LI. 


; Tibi omnes angeli, Tibi cœli et univerſæ poteſtates: 
Tibi cherubim et ſeraphim inceſſabili voce proclamant. 


CHORUS: 


Sanctus, Sanctus, gag dug, Dominus Deus Sabaoth: 
Pleni ſunt cœli et terra majeſtatis gloria w_ 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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SONG. Mr. NIE LD. 


COSI ſtupiſce, e cade, 
Pallido e ſmorto in viſo, 
Al fulmine improviſo, 
L'attonito paſtor; 
Ma quando poi s'avvede, 
Del vano ſuo ſpavento, 
Sorge, reſpira, e viede 

A numerar Varmento. 


Diſperſo dal timor. 


Haſſe. 


Da Capo. 


SONG. 


[41 


SONG. Miſs POOL. Judas Macchabeus. 


Pious orgies, pious airs, 
Decent ſorrow, decent pray'rs, 
Will to the Lord aſcend and move 
His pity, and regain his love. 


CHORUS. (Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


He gave them hailſtones for rain; fire, mingled with 
the hail, ran along upon the ground. | 


1 


Dohr. Mig POOIlL and Miſs PARK E. (. 
Handel. 


Our linpid ſtreams with freedom flow, 
And feel no icey chains; 

No moulded hail, no fleecy ſnow, 
Pollute our fruitful plains: i 

The year one vernal circle move, 


And {till the fame 


like OthnieTl's Boe. 
like Achſah's love. 


SONG. 


62 


SONG. Mis PARK E. (Semele.) Handl 


Where cer you walk cool gales ſhall fan the glade, 
Trees where you fit ſhall croud into a ſhade ; 


Where e' er you tread the bluſhing flowers ſhall riſe, 
And all things flouriſh where you turn your eyes. 


Da Capo. 


CHORUS. Meſſiah. 


Hallelujah ! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth. 
The kingdom of this world is become the kingdom of 
our Lord, and of his Chriſt ; and he ſhall reign for ever 


and ever, 


King of kings, and Lord of lords. Hallelujah ! 


END OF THE SIXTH CONCERT. 
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No. (7) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION, or 


The Earl , EXETER, 
For the Earl of SANDIVICH. 


” — „ rw „ 
” 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 28, 1792. 


—_— 
— — - — — 


— — 


ACT I. 
OVERTURE. (Pharamend.) Handel. 
CHORUS. Gloria in excelſis \, N 
DUET. Laudamus | ri. 
SONG. O come let us worſhip (Anthems. ) Handel. 
SONG, Our fruits (Jaſepb) Handel. 
COCERTO 5th. ( from his Sonatas.) Martini. 
SONG. L' ads che per te ¶ Alexander} Handel. 
n Let none deſpair ( Hercules 7 Handel. 

ACT II. | 
CONCERTO 11th. Grand. 4 Handel. 


SONG. Tyrants would in 9 
CHORUS Tyrants ye in vain j i( Athalia) Handed. 


SONG. Non v'e piu D. Mayo, 
CHORUS. He ſmote all ( Yael i in Egypt) Handel. 
CONCERTO 11th. Corelli. 


RECIT. accomp. He was cut off b (Meſfiab.) Handel 


AIR. But thou didſt 
CHORUS, When his loud voice ( Jephtha. ) Hande!. 
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BELLS 


ATT 


| CHORUS... - Negri. 
(GLORIA in de, Deng 


DUETTO. 


Laudamus te, benedicimus te, adoramus te, glorifi- 
camus te. 


ATR. Mr. NIELD. ( Anthems. Handel. 


O come let us worſhip, and fall down, and kneel 
before the. Lord our Maker; for he is the Lord our 
God, and we are the people of his paſture, and the 
ſheep of his hand. | 

YA SONG, 
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SONG. Miſs CORRI. ( Joſepb.) Handel, 
Our 'ruits, while yet in bloſſom'd die, 
Our harveſt's in the new-ſown ſeed, 
Barren the mournful ridges lie, 
Undeck'd the once enamell'd mead. 


But ZaPhnATH's providential care 
Retaliates for the niggard ſoil 

Through him in dearth we plenty ſhare, 
Nor heed th'inexorable Nile. 


SONG. Miſs PARKE. (Alexander.) Handel. 
L'amor che per te ſento, 
Brama te ſol contento, 
A coſto di mia pena, 
Godi e m'appaghero ; 
Sara piu fortunata, 
L'amante riamata, 
Ma pid fedele, 1 Da Capo. 


CHORUS. 0 Hercules.) Hande. 


Let none deſpair, relief may come, tho late, 0 
And heav'n can ſnatch us from the verge of fate. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


659 
ACT II. 


5 ON G. Mis POOL. (Arbalia.) Handel. 


TYRANTS ly: in impious thegngs 
Silence his adorer's ſongs ; 
But ſhall Salem's lyre and lute 


At their proud commands be mute? 


A CHORUS. 


Tyrants, ye in vain conſpire ; 
Wake the lute, and ftrike the lyre. 

Why ſhould Salem's lyre and lute n 
At their proud commands be mute ? 8 


SONG. 
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SONG. Mr. KELLY. (Ci. Fran. de Majo.) 


Non v'e piu barbaro di chi non ſente, 

Pieta d'un miſero, d'un innocente : 

Vicino a perdere Vamato ben, 

Gl'aſtri m'uccidano, ſe reo ſon io. 

Ma non dividano d'al ſeno mio, 

Colei ch'è Vanima di queſto cor. Da Caps. 


CORR pe ro e 4 WW 1 3 : 2 
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CHORUS. (Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


He ſmote all the firſt- born of Egypt, the chief of 
all their ſtrength. But as for his people, he led them 
forth like ſheep. He brought them out like filver 
and gold: there was not one feeble perſon in all their 
tribes. 


RECIT. Accomp. Miſs CORRI. elf. Handel. 


He was cut off out of the land of the living, for the 
tranſgreſſions of thy people was he ſtricken. 


8 
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But thou didſt not leave his ſoul in hell, nor didſt thou 
ſuffer thy Holy One to ſee corruption. 
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CHORUS. (Jepbtba.) Handel. 


When his loud voice in thunder ſpoke 
With conſcious fear the billows broke, 
Obſervant of his dread command: 
In vain they roll their foaming tide 
Confin'd by that great Power 
That gave them ſtrength to roar. 


They now contract their boiſt'rous pride, 
And laſh with idle rage the laughing ſtrand. 


END OF THE SEVENTH CONCERT. 


3F The next Concert will be on W edneſday the 18th of April. 
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UNDER THE DIRECTION or 


The Earl of EXETER. 


— 9 —— 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 18, 1792. 


ad — a. 


OVERTURE and ny 
CHORUS. Ye ſons of Iſrael } (Jſoua.) Handel, 


RECIT. Thrice happy Iſrael * 
SONG. When the fun o'er { {rael mn Egypt.) Handel. 


CONCERTO 4th. Op. 2. | Geminiani. 
SiRus Ie . a J (Time and Trath) Handel 
SONG. Per lei tra l'armi Haſſe. 
SONG. Let me wander not (L' Allegro Handel. 
* CONCERTO 5th Opera. Quarto. Aviſon. 
CHORUS. O God, who in thy (Joſeph) Handel. 
ACT II. | 
 OVERTURE. / Juſlin) Handel. 
SONG. Leon piagato a morte | Confor ti. 
Part of the Funeral Anthem. Handel, 
CONCERTO 4th. rom bis 9th Sonata, Op. 3 Martin:. 
SONG. Angels ever bright ( Theodora.) Handel. 
CHORUS, The mighty power 
RECIT. Rejoice, O Judah jr Athalia) Handel. 
GRAND CHORUS, Give glory 
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AGM. 4 


INTRODUCTION and CHORUS, %, Handel. 


VIE ſons of Iſrael, every tribe attend, 
Let grateful ſongs and hymns to heaven aſcend ; 
In Gilgal, and on Jordan's banks proclaim 
One firſt, one laſt, one great Jehovah's name. 


RECIT. Mis POOL, (Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 


Thrice happy Iſrael in the light of God; well mayſt 
thou now take up thy ſong and ſay, hail, Holy Light, 
offspring of heavens firſt born; or heareſt thou rather 
pure etheral ſtream whoſe fountain who ſhall tell. Before 
the ſun, before the heav'ns'thou'wert, and at the voice 
of God, as with a mantle, didſt inveſt the rifing world 
of waters, dark and deep, now from the void and form- 
leſs infinite. 


SONG. 
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SONG. 
When the ſun o'er yortde bilke, 


Pours in tides the en day; 
Or when quiv'ring o'er the ills, 
In the weſt he dies away 3, 
He-ſhall ever hear me ſi ing 
Praiſes to the eternal king. 7 LS 4 
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SONG. Mis PARK E. (Time and e) Handel. 


Dryads, Sylrans, with * F . 
Come, adorn this joyful place 4 
Come; fair Iris, and Aurora; nien l 
This our n to 4. 1 | 55 


eng 


Lo! we all nad. o on 1 
To adorn this joyful place: 


Iris comes with fair Aurora, 
| This your feſtival to grace. 
ao? -, 1 SONG. 
8 


—— öÜ¹ͤ3a44i — 


1 | 
SONG. — 7 De. * Haſſe. 
My 


Per lei tra r aul | derme 11 ga 
Fra Tonde cantail nocchierg,” 
La morte terror non a; 
Fin le piu timide belve fugaci | 
' Valor dimoſtrano fi fanno audaci 


Quandeil combattere neceſſita. | 
Da Capo. 


*_ % * # 4 "4 


SONG. Maſter WALSH: . L' Alegre.) Handel. 


LUO 914 11 id, 


Let me waiker not unſeen, 3 
By hedge- row elms, on hillocks g green; 3 
There the ploughman, near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow d land; 
And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 
And the mower whets his ſcythe ; 
And every ſhepherd tells his tale, 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Or let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks ſound 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 


Dancing in the checquer'd ſhade. 2 
CHORUS, 
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6650 
CHORUS. 


And young and old come forth to Play, 
On a ſunſhine holli 
Till the live-lon g day-licht fail. 
Thus paſs'd the day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd to ſleep. 


O God, who in thy heav'nly hand 
Doſt hold the hearts of mighty 2 70 | 
O take thy Jacob, and his land, 2 
' Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings. 
Then let us not confounded be; 
Thy tender mercies let us ſhare, © 
O Lord, we truſt alone in thee. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT», 


CHORUS. (ab, Handel. 


' {iy 


Thou know'ſt our wants before our pray „ 


670 


AGT 


SONG. Mr. KELLY, Sg. Ginfort. 


LEON piagato a morte; 
Sente, mancar la vita ; 
Guarda la ſua ferita ; 

Ne 8 avviliſce ancor; 
Coſi nell'ore eſtreme; 
Mugge, minaccia e freme; 
E fa tremar morendo; 
Val vol ta il cacciator. 


ANTHEM. 


(8) 


. ...AQUARTETTO. Handel, 
Meff, NIELD, KELLY; SALE and Miſs POOL. 


When the ear hrard her, then it bleſſed her ; and when 
the eye ſaw her, it gave witneſs of her. 


CHORUS. 


She delivered the poor that cried, the fatherleſs, and 


* 


" A. IS LMI 1 313 1 . 
him that had none to help him. —Kindneſs, meekneſs, 
and comfort were in her tongue; if there was any virtue, 


and if there was any praiſe, ſhe thought on thoſe things. 


QUARTETTO and CHORUS, , _ , 


Their bodies are burietl in peace ; but their name liveth 
- 'S ODETTE Ef IE 12 ll LL 


evermore. e 
„eee eee 


(%} 


SONG. Maſter wALSn: ( Theoders, 150 Handel. 


Angels, ever "bright and Er. | 
Take) O take, me to your care; 
Speed to your own courts my flight, 
Clad in robes of virgin white. 


CHORUS ' + (Arbalia.) Handel. 


The mighty power in whom we truſt, 
Is ever to his promiſe juſt; 

He makes this ſacred day appear 
The pledge of a propitious year. 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. 


Rejoice, O Judah, this triumphant day, 

Let all the goodneſs of our God diſplay. 
Whoſe mercies to the wond'ring world declare, 
His choſen people are his choſen care. 


CHORUS. 
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No. (9) 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


The Earl of UXBRIDGB. 


. 
— 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 25, 1702. 


Ly K 
OVERTURE. (Ptolomy.) Handel. 


RECIT. accomp. Deeper and deeper 
SONG. Waft her angels I Jepbtba) Handel. 


CHORUS. Avert theſe omens (Semele.) Handel. 
CONCERTO 2d. (Vom his Solos.) Op. 4. Geminiani. 


DUET. As ſteals the morn (L' Allegro) Handel. 


SONG. Thou didſt blow / Irael in Egypt.) Handel. 
CHORUS. Hear us, O Lord ( Judas Macca.) Handel. 


ACT IL 
OVERTURE 5th. Op. 8th. Martini. 
SONG. Parto ma tu ben mio Haſſe. 


CHORUS. Come mighty Father ( Theodora.) Handel, 
SONG. Total eclipſe 7 | 

CHORUS O firſt created Beam (Sampſon.) Handel 
CONCERTO iſt. Corelli. 
RECIT. Me, when the ſun : | 

SONG. Hide me from days } L Allegro) Handel. 
CHORUS. Fix'd in his everlaſting (Sampſon} Handel. 
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ACT I. 


RECTT. accomp. Mr. KELLY. (Jepbiba) Handel. 4 
Dezezs and deeper ſtill, thy goodneſs, child, : l | 
- Pierceth a father's bleeding heart, and checks ; 11 

The cruel ſentence on my fault' ring tongue. ö | 7 
Ohl! let me whiſper it to the raging winds | ; W 
Or howling deſarts; for the ears of men EE [ | 
It is too ſhocking—yet—-have I not 10 
Vow'd; and can I think the great 14 
Jehovah ſleeps, like Chemoſuj, 1 | = 
And ſuch fabled Deities? ah ! no: | vl 
Heaven heard my thoughts, and wrote ; 1 
Them down it muſt be ſo— tis 8 | wa 


This that racks my brain, and 
Pours into my breaſt a thouſand 


Je — The vow is paſt, and Gilead 


- 


(4) 


- Pangs, that laſh me into madneſb 
Horrid thought ! my only — 


So dear a child, ddom'd by a father! 


Hath triumph d o'er his  foes—therefore 
To-morrow's Gap 6 cz n n more. TY 


Die Ty is 5 15016 Wei! 


so Mr. K E L. L V. 


— 
— 


won bnim $03 bib 1603 Sn 
Waft her, angels, alirdogts the FOO 
Far above yon azure plain ; 


Glorious there, like. you, to giſo, 2 > 


There, like you, for ever reign, Da Ca 
291303 £691 203 buen vols mne Fold fd wor 
101 YHERLEA ac u B&R 28 256) 1942; :| 2d 
CHORUS, Renke Handel. 
5, EY ! 


8 . 3 omens, all ye pow "a 
Some god, . averſe; our holy rites controls 
O'erwhelm'd with ſudden night the day expures ! 
Ill-boding thunder on the right hand rolls; 
And Jove himſelf deſcends in ſhow'rs 


To quench our late propitious fires. ; | 
DUET. 


(855) 


DUET. Miſs PARKE and Mr. NIELD. (L' Allegro.) 
Handel. 


£6400 1 an, + Irene 2 18 212 & >) _ 


© 


As ſteals the morn n upen the 7 
And melts the ſhades away, 

So truth doth fancy's charms diſſolve, 
And riſing reaſon puts to flight 

The fumes that did the mind involve, 
Reſtoring intellectual "_ 


SONG. Miſs POOL. 4 en in Eg * Handel. 


Thou didſt blow with thy wind ; ; the ſea covered 
they fank : as e in the > mighty waters. 


* 1 (3 +3 


CHORUS. 2 Maccabeus ) Handel. 


Hear us, O Lord, ths = 
Reſolv d on conqueſt, or a glorious: fall. 
* , 8 ; 3 {2 4 ty 4 | 


{ 


END OF THE FIRST ACT«x 
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PARTO ma tu ben mio 
= ritorna in pas 
Sard qual piu te piace 
Quel ele vorkai farò 

„Gunrdanii e tutto oblisgsgsg 
E à vendecarti io volo. 
Di quello ſguardo ſolo 
Io mi rirerdero. 


= 


Da Capo. 


Wy 


CHORUS, 


ec 0 R US, (Theodera. Fl Handel. 


Come, mighty Father, mighty 1 Lord, 


— — — —— ——.— 


With love our ſouls inſpire, 
While grace and truth flow from thy word 
And feed the holy fire. 


SONG: bb: NIELD) (GSampſon.) Handel, 


Total eclipſe! no fun, no moon 
All dark amidſt the blaze of noon |! 


O glorious light! no chearing ray 

To glad my eyes with welcome day 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime decree | 
Sun, moon, and ſtars are dard to whe | [ 


CHORUS. (Sanya, Handel. 


O firſt created beam, and thou great Word 

Let there be light! and light was over all; 
One heav'nly blaze ſhone round this earthly ball! 
To thy dark ſervant life by light afford. 


RECIT. 


RECIr. Mifs PARKE. (L. Allegro) Handel. 


"Me, when the ſun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And ſhadows brown, that Sylvan loves: 
There, in cloſe covert, by ſome brook, _ 
1 Where no profaner's eye may look : 
SONG. 
Hide me from day's gariſh eye; 
While the bee, with honied thigh, 
Which at her flow'ry work doth 1 
And the waters murmuring, 
: With ſuch concert as they keep, 
Entice the dewy-feather'd ſleep ; 
And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings, in airy ſtream 
Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, 
Softly on my eyelids laid, 
Then, as I awake, ſweet muſic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath ; ; 
Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 
Or th'unſeen genius of the wood. 


CHORUS. 


(9) 


[1334 


CHORUS. Sampſon) (Handel. 


Fix d in his everlaſting ſeat, 
Jehovah rules the world in ſtate, 
Great Dagon rules the world in ſtate. 
His thunder roars, heav'n ſhakes, and earth's aghaſt. 
The ſtars with deep amaze, 
Remain in ſtedfaſt gaze, 
Jehovah is, of Gods the firſt and laſt. 
Great Dagon is, of Gods, the firſt and laft. 
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No. (10) 


UNDER THE MIRECTION OP 


Lord Viſcount FITZWILLIA M. 


ad. ” 
— , — — — 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 2, 1792. 
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Feen 
OVERTURE. Richard the Firſt. Handel. 
CHORUS. Hail bright Cecilia Purcell. 
CONCERTO öth. Corelli. 
SONG. M'allontano ſdegnoſe { Atalanta) Handel. 
ANTHEM. As pants the hart. Handel. 
ACT II. 
OVERTURE. {Dardanus. ) Rameau, 


. SONG. Muſt I my Aci : 
CHORUS. Ceaſe Galatea } { Acis and Galatea Handel. 
SONG. Pleaſure my former (Time and Truth) Handel, 
CONCERTO iſt. Op. zd. (Geminiani.) 
RECIT. Peace to our countrymen 
CHORUS. To our great God | 
RECIT. Again to earth F 
DUET. O lovely peace  { (Judas Mac.) Handel, 
SONG. Rejoice, O Judah 
CHORUS. Hallelujah 
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CHORUS, Purcell. 


Har bright Cecilia, bail to thee, 
| Great patroneſs of us, and harmony; 
© Who, while among the choir above, . 
Thou doſt thy former {kill improve, 
With raptures of delight to ſee 
Thy fay'rite art Nevins 
Make up a part 
Of infinite felicity. 


| - SONG. Miſe POOL. elne; Hand 


M'allontano ſdegnoſe pupille 

Per vedervi pity liete, e ſerene, 

E perch' abbian le voſtre faville 
Nutrimento minore di pene. 


| 


6413 
ANTHEM. Handl. 
As pants the hart for cooling ſtreams, ſo longs my 
ſoul for thee, O God. 


RS. CE EE. Eo. et 


"AFR. MEE PARK E 
Tears are my daily food, while thus they ſay, Where 
is Now thy God? 


RECIT. Iba Nr. kobLy. 


Now when I think thereupon, J pour out my heart 
by myſelf; for I went with the multitude, 1 5 brought 
them forth into the houſe of God. 


(818 bd) nd ee. % AHH n * Ang 8 3 


ul | CHORUS. 
pry the voice of ee and thankf kſgiving + amon 3 ſuch 
as keep holiday,” p44 


DUET, Miſs POOL. and Mr: NIELD.. 


Why ſo full of grief, O my ſoul; why ſo 1 
within me ? 57 Lag £162 £4 


AIR. Mr. KELLY and CHORUS. . 
Put thy truſt in God, for 1 will al ps 11. yy 


2 tr 
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END OF THE FIRST er, 


— — — — 

— . — — — — 1 « - — 2 — _ — — > ng — — — — —— — — = — ——— — —-⅜ — — — ——— ͤ ůrPgH— — - —  _—— — — 
r — He — — . ] er — ——— . — == - P — — = am RACE — — — — — 4 — — — = —. — . — ͤ—— — 
a — - — —— — — — — — —— — gs — — — — — — — ——— — — — — — 


—— — 


ͤ— ß — 


— — —— —— — — — 8 — — —— — * — — 5 . . —— — — 1 4 a 
—— ͤ—— oem err ere Eee Er ee err EE — —é— ———— r.. r —————5———— 
. 9 > RS rt ney er ae — — — — — Og — - — —_— —— — * — —U— — — or HY 1 — yt 9A vc 
— — — — oa Cretan emo A  —— — ß — ren en CCRTI_RIRS= Sr ——— — — — 
—— —— 2 —— — — — ITS — = — Poo re nn. ry — — ci —— —— a — pg — — — — — —ͤ——— — —— 
— — — p ne Ir nn oy —— —— — — — 


— —— — 
—ͤ——j— — — —ä—ä — — 2 — —— ——ů —r'T—— et ne > 


) 


5 
71 


d Galatea 

Handel. 
B al 
983³2 

1 * 
1874 


- 


1 
S an 
(If? 


Atte 
£52 I% 
| 
: 
F. 
2 


Al 
Pa 


(Aci 


4 


10 


OY 
— 


10H03 


nd truth. 


* 


. 
- 4. 
900 


SONG and CHORUS. Miſs PARKE 
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Inglorious crush'd. beneath that ſtone. 
Bewail not whom thou can relieve. 
8 


Muſt the lovely charming youth, 


Die for his conſtancy 


Ceaſe, Galatea, ceaſe to griere, 


a 
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CHORUS. 


Call forth vg pow 'r, employ thy art, 
The goddeſs ſoon can heal the n 


Say what 4 Mg Mo di 9100) 11 
For dark 27 e, my mind. by 


CHORUS, 


To kindred gods the youth return TEA OO" 


| Through verdant Piping, to roll his urn. 


SONG. Mr. NIELD. Tine and Truth. ) 


Pleaſure, my, former. ways reſigning, 
To virtue's,cauſe;inclining 
- Thee, pleaſure now I leave; 
| Leſt, when my ſpirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 


b een Fes 85 | 
193369) 507 . Da Capo. 


1314 


64 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. (Judas ae Handel. 


I | 


Peace to my counitrymen, peace and lber) 

From the great ſenate of Rome, 

With a firm league of amity I come, 
Rome, whate'er nation dare inſult us more, 
Will rouſe in our defence; her vet ran pow-ẽ wm 
And ſtretch her vengeful arm by land and ſea, 
To curb the proud and ſet the injur'd free. 


CHORUS. * 
To our great God be all honor f % ce 
That grateful hearts can ſend from Ken to n 


REC. ig PARKE:;M 5/07 


Again to earth let gratitude deſcend, . ts 
Praiſe worthy is our hero and our friend 
Come thou, my daughters, choiceſt art -beftbw, 
To weave a chaplet for the victor's W ee 
And in your ſongs for ever be comſeſs d 
The valour that preſery d. the — bleſea: 
Bleſs d you with hours that ſcatter as they fly 
Soft quiet, gentle love, and boundleſs joy. 


wi 85 


DUET: Mi POOL and Mits PARKE. (Judas Macc.) 
Handel. 


O lovely. peace, math "plenty crown'd, 
Come ſpread thy bleſſings all around l 
Let fleecy flocks the hills adorn, 
And vallies ſmile with wavy corn. 
Loet the ſhrill trumpets ceaſe, nor other ſounds,... 
But nature's ſongſters wake the cheerful morn, 


| Da | Capo. 


2 


SONG. Mr. SALE; and CHORUS. 


© Rejoice, O Judah, and i in ſongs divine, & 714d 19» F 
Wind Trade and er hormonious j jdin. 1 


_ HatizLujan, Aves. 


Wt 5 4 27:28, 
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No. (11) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Lord GREY de WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MAY , 1792. 


a 


| 1 
OVERTURE. Semele ) Handel. 
RECIT. Behold auſpicious}. 6... -; 
CHORUS. Lucky omens FORT} = 


oe eee, ene Ht 
CHORUS. For unto us a Child ( Maſiab) Handel. 


CONCERTO 5th. Corelli. 
- SONG. Vo ſolcando Vinci. 
ANTHEM. My heart is inditing 1 2 Handel. 
| FRETS Tot. 99 7 
CONCERTO 4th. Oboe) Handel. 


SONG. When warlike (Occafional Oratorio) Handel. 
CHORUS. By flow degrees (Belſhazzer) Handel. 
SONG. Fell rage and black (Saul. Mandel. 


CONCERTO 2d. Op. 8. ers Martini. 
SONG. Affanni del penſier (Otbo.) Handel. 
CHORUS. From the cenſer (Salmon) Handel. 
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RECIT. Mr. SALE. Nw) 


Bznorp itim faſhes riſe, 
Juno accepts our ſacrifice ;\  - ':/ 
The grateful odour ſwift aſcends, 


And ſhe, the golden image, bends, 


CHORUS. 


Lucky omens, bleſs our rites, 
And ſure ſucceſs ſhall crown your 28 1 


Peaceful days and fruitful nights 
nn tat the approves. 


Handel. 
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RECxrr. Mr. NIELD. ( Acts and Galatea) Handel. 


— 


His hideous love provokes my rage, 
Weak as I am, I muſt engage; 
Inſpir d with thy victorious Charms, 
The god of love will lend his arms. 


ON G. n 


e NE ee 
Love — the alarm, 
And fear is flying: r 
When beauty's the prize: * 
What mortal — 3926 onut 


SM In defence of 1 my 7 treaſure, | oy oc? 5 
„ kth A 
Without her no pleaſure, 1 


CHORUS.  (Mefiab) | Handel 


e us u us a Child is born, at and given, 
and the government ſhall be upon his ſhoulder: and 
his name ſhall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the 
Mighty God, the Everlaſting er the Prince of Peace. 


6 * * 


SONG. Mis POOL.” '' Vue. 


Vo ſolcando un.mar.crudele, ,....: + ,.: 
Senza-vele,..e ſenza arte; e e ** 
Freme I' onda, il ciel $'imbruna,.. Wal 
Creſce il vento, e manca Varte, 

E il voler della fortuna 
Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 1 
Infelice in queſto ſtato | 
Son da tutti abbandonato; 
Meco e ſola Vinnocenza 


Cher me e a naufragar-. Da Capo. 


r genial 1 


A N.T HE N.. „„ Handed. 


4 4% 


My heart is inditing of A good matter; I ſpeak of the 
things which I have made unto the King. 

Kings daughters were among thy honourable women. 
| Upon thy right hand did ſtand the Queen i in veſtures of 
gold; and the King ſhall have pleafure i in thy beauty. 


Kings ſhall be thy nurſing fathers, and Queens thy 


nurſing motbers. r Ai! 1 rn nnn £6 148215 


r Calf. a 
«ty - <oltjalfuad pens elles: d Al en 2a. 


er zu tf 


— 


0 - — — an my — 
— — > > SF 9 EINGs na 5 * aw Ds 
— — . 


—̃ä — > 


renn 


— 


hs ————— 
— — . CY — 2 


— 


— — 
— — — — — > Ir —_———_— 


— 


_ — RR ro 


— —— 


_ 


— — 


— — 
— 


(6) 


. — * . - 
* bo 4 * = 7 „* 
% _ $464 % 3 a $46 88 p 15 34 
- * - Ix * „ 
7 # . 
# = F ; 
1 E £ + Si 4 — 1 £ 7 + * 3 > 
£ F 4% 
; - . 4 P 
7 % a : 4 : a * 7 , X 4 = * 
— — 44 4 11 — | * C £ 
8 3 * | 
* 1 3 Ow F 0 1 4 . 
— 


. 
X 


4 4 
, w 197 44447. ot 


SONG. Mr. KELLY. ( Occaſional Oratorio) Handel. 


When warlike enſigns wave on high, 
And trumpets pierce the vaulted ſky, 

The frighted peaſant fees his field 
For corn an iron harveſt yield. 
No paſture now the-plain affords, £695 4 
And rural ſeythes ate ſtraighten d into ſwords, 
Be calm, and Heav'n will ſoon diſpoſe 
To future good our preſent woes. 


; * . ® „ 
33 1 1 — "© * 


© CHORUS. 


F135 


18 


CTY 


CHORUS, |,( Belſhazzer } Handel. 


By flow degrees the wrath of God to its meridian height 


aſcends, 


There meicy long the dreadful bolt ſuſpends, 


Ere' it oftending man annoy: 


Long patient for 2 "wats reluctant to deſtroy. 


At length 6 EDTA: obdurate grown, 
Infatuated makes the ruin all his own ; 
And ev'ry ſtep he takes on his devoted head 
Precipitates the thunder down. 


71443 


SONG. Mr. NIELD (San]. Handel. 


Fell rage and black deſpair poſſeſt 

With horrid ſway the monarch's breaſt; 

When David with celeſtial fire 

Struck the ſweet perſuaſive lyre: 

Soft gliding down his raviſh'd ears, 

The healing ſounds diſpel his cares ; 
Deſpair and rage at once are gone, 

And peace and hope reſume the throne. 

SONG. 
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5 0 N G. Miß PARKE. | (0tho,) 


Affinni del penſier 
Un ſol 


Datemi pace rien 


: E poi tornate. "4 | [0.4 of 


Al che nel meſto ſen 

_ To gia vi ſento 

Che oſtinati 1 pace 
A me turbate. ="F 


1 


cHORUs. bee 


From the cenſer ang riſe 2 
Grateful incenſe to the ſkies 5 
Heaven bleſſes David's throne, 
Happy, happy, Solomon. 
Live, live for ever, pious David's ſon: 
"Live, live for every! mighty Solomon, 


” 


SD OF THE ELEVENTH CONCERT. 


: N 
1 — 
>. S &. £ S432 $ SB x,9% * 


— 


Handel. 


N ” Handel. 


47 1 
— * * 


Sath" Tae and Sho as. are de ofrrous of continuing. Sun 
Sein ERs 70. the Concerts, or .AnTiENT Music the next 
Nor are particularly regueſted to ſend their Names in 
Ming to Joan/Kevsai, Eg. Gower-Street, Bedford- 
Square, on or before the zotb of May, 1792. 
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No. (12) 


| UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


The Earl of UXBRIDGE, 
For the Earl of CHESTERFIELD. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC. 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 16, 1792. 


— D — — — — ä— — — — ũ AU: — 


— 
— — — — — 


A0 1 
OVERTURE. 's Alexander Severus. 9 Handel. 
SONG. Da Rio funeſto Pergole/s. 
RECIT. Bchold the nations | IP: 


CHORUS. O Baal, monarch of the 
RECIT, No more, ye infidels Leer gs) Handel. 


CHORUS. Lord of eternity 
CONCERTO 6th. Op. 3. | Geminiani. 
TRIO. Diſdainful of danger ¶ Judas Macculeut) Handel. 
RE CIT. O let eternal honors 

SONG. From mighty kings] (Ditto} . 
CHORUS. The Lord ſhall reign (raelin Egypt) Handel. 


ACT "Ib I 
CONCERTO. 1ſt. Grand ' - Handel, 


RECIT. Berenice ove ſei : . a | | 
SONG. Ombra che pallida T n, JS: 1 


CHORUS. Around let acclamations ring( At halis) Handel. Ty 


_ SONG. Gentle airs (Atbalia) Handel. 
SONG. Let the bright {-raptitina {<ampfon) Handel. 
CONCERTO 11th. Gemmant. | 
DUET. Every joy {(-*o/omon.) Handel 


AN THEM. Zadock the prieſt Handel. 


1 — — — a r A I 
— — 2 — — — f —— nn 
2 — — —_ 1 . — — + oe: rr — — I — 
* 
* 
- 
c 
4 5 
F * 
2 n fa 
2 ; - 
# £4 
15 
a * # \ 
LS 
* 
4 1 - is " 4 i * — "og * 8 
— + e : * L 
* * i G : / 
" ac 
* g 
* 
* 74 4 o 1 5 
f - we# ” 5 «2 " % | 
x *x* 1 * - : . 1 * — 
101 Mt #37] #3330 1 , - 3 - 4 
b \ 
* , F © ; 17 e 
off 117 a {34 3. 
"I 1 % 1 " 
- 4 4 N 1 
. 
* . 
* 
' F | 
* * 
; [3 
C 1 0 » 
, LJ o : « v 
* FEM I}; £ 
* N 1 
* 
8 — 
” : * 
* 
| » * 1 4 9 
» i 7 +} 1 . v5 þ 
| * 
* 15 wW 
1 | Ci 
1 ' — 4 
* 
* 
. 
% 
9 
— _= Vo FIC o ® — 1 3 yg 


— — U — 


AGF L 


SONG. Mr. KELLY. 


Da Rio funefto turbine 
Di penfier Tuſti ed atridi, 
Coprirmi vego Panima, 
Sento da me dividere, 
Smarrito ogni mio ſpirito 
O' Dio queſto è martir. 


Ah! dove ſon chi guidami ? 
Che penſo chi conſigliami. 
Stella ma Sorde e Barbare, 
Son fatte al mio martir. 


Per goliſl. 


RECIT. 


4 


( 4 ) 


RECIT. Mr. SALE. (Deborab) Handel. 


— ——— : — — — — — eroding 


| Behold the nations all around, 

What God like Baal is renown'd; - 

To him your ſtubborn tribes would bow 
Did but the ſlaves their duty know. 


CHORUS. 


O Baal! Monarch of the ſkies, 

To whom unnumber'd temples riſe ! 
From thee, the ſun, immenſely bright, 
Receiv'd his radient robes of light: ' \_ | 
By thee with ſtars the heavens glow, 
The ocean ſwells and rivers flow ; 
The vales with verdure are array d, 

The flowers perfume the thickets "rag 
And tis, by the event confeſs d 

Thy votaries alone are bleſs d. 


RECTT. Mr. BELL AMv. 


No more! ye infidels, no more 

Falſe is the God whom ye adore; 

A dull, brute idol, whoſe deteſted ſhrine, 
None but ſuch wretches can believe divine. 


CHORUS. 


161 


= * # : % „ i N 9 1 


CHORUS 


Lord of eternity! Who haſt lden 50 1644 £4 
Pla gues fof the proud, and meroy for the poor * 
Look down! look down! from thy celeſtial throne, 
And let the terrors of thy wrath be known; 

Plead thy juſt cauſe, thy awful pow'r diſcloſe, 


Avenge thy ſervants, and confound, their Hes . 


* 


*, we . 4 : 
* n 


TRIO. Mell. KELLY, NIELD i SALE. 
* e, eee Handel. 


Diſdainful of danger, well ruſh On "the oe, 
That * pow'r, O Jehorab, all pation n 


RECIT. Miſs PARKE. 17 Judas 1 Handel 
[1016 ERECT xo 4 
O let eternal "Ik crown his name, - 
Judas, firſt worthy i in the Tolls of faine ; 
Say, he put on the breaſt-plate as a giant, 
And girt his warlike harnefs, ahgut him. 
In his acts he was like a hiog, and like, 
A lion's whelp roaring for his prey. 


1 


| 4 

| . 

From mighty kings he took the Git! fm et 
And with his acts made Judah ſmile 
Judah rejoiceth in his name, 10 


And triumphs in her heros fame. - 33 
i l mog ALT, 


CHORUS. (Htael in Ep) Mana. 
r Lord ſhall reign for ever R 4 


RECIT. Mr. KELLY. | 


For the horſe of Pharoah went in with his chariots, 
and with his horſemen, into the ſea; and the Lord 
brought again the waters of the ſea upon them ; but the 
children of Iſrael went on dry land in the midſt of the 
ſea. | 


— — —ä—ä—ä . — — —E—ä— — — —— Ro 
* . 0 — — 


CHORUS. 
The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


( 


RECIT. Mr. KELLY. 


And Miriam the propheteſs, the ſiſter of Aaron, took 
2 timbrel in her hand; and all the women went out after 


her with timbrels and with 9 and Miriam anſwered 
them. 


AIR. signora STORACE and CHORUS. 


Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriouſly. 
The horſe and his rider hath he thrown into * ſea. 


9 . 4 


END OF THE FIRST cr. 
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RECIT. . Signon STORACE. 7 Lito Vero " ont: 


224-334 12516 5h! 


BERENICE, ove ſei? 
Qual lugubre apparato 


Di Spavento, e di lutto ? 


Qual ti tenebre e d'ombre 

Reggio dolente e fiera ? 

Forſe qui di Tieſte 1% SEL ug ang 
Si rinovan le Cene, o langue il giorno 
Fuggitivo cosi, perche tra queſte, 
Soglie, funeſte, oh Dio? 

Trucidato mori l Idolo mio 

Ahime ſogno o ſon deſta ? 


Odo—o parmi d'udir—la voce— il pianto— 


Del moribondo Spoſo ?—ahi ſon per queſti 


Gemiti di chi langue 


Singulti di chi ſpira—E quell” oſcura 


* 3 , 1 
3 NA 3 onms we + 
> 


Caligine profonda, 

De la s'inalza, e moſtra 

Non ſo qual ſimulacro a gli occhi mici— 
Quella—-si quella—oh Dei gia la ravviſo, 
E del mio Vologeſo 

L'ombra meſta e dolente ? 

Ah barbaro tiranno 

It mio ſpoſo uccideſti 

Io non m'inganno. 


SONG. 


Ombra, che pallida 
Fai qui ſoggiorno; 
Larva che ſquallida 
Mi giri intorno 
Perchè mi chiami ? 
Che vuoi da me? 
Se pace brami 


Ombra infelice 
In Berenice no pace non v'e 


GRAND CHORUS. (A:hala.) 


Around let acclamations ring, 
Hail royal youth, Long live the king. 


Handel. 
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( 10 ) 


| SOLO. Mr. GORE. 


Reviving Judah ſhall no more 

Deteſted images adore; 

We'll purge, with a reforming hand, 

Idolatry from out the land: 

May God, from whom all mercies ring, 4g 
Bleſs the true Church, and fave the Kang. > 5 


GRAND CHORUS. 
Bleſs the true Church, and fave. the Sins: 


GENTLE airs, melodious trains, | 
Call for raptures out of woe; 
Lull the royal mourner's pains, 
Sweetly ſooth her as you flow. 


LET the bright ſeraphins in burning row, 
Their loud, up- lifted apgel-trumpers | blow ; 

Let the cherubic hoſt, in tuneful choirs, 
Touch their immortal harps with golden wires. 


SONG. Mr, NIELD: 15 Aulos, - Handel. 


SONG. Miſs POOL. WY Handel. 
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DUET. Miſs PARKE and Miſs POOL, (Selman) 
| Handel. 
Ev'ry joy that wiſdom knows | 
May'ſt thou, pious monarch, ſhare! 
Ev'ry bleſſing Heav'n beſtows 
Be thy portion virtuous fair ! 


Gently flow thy roling days. 
Sorrow be a ſtranger here. 

hy thy people found thy praiſe, 
Praiſe unbought by price or fear 


. e 


Zadock the prieſt, and Nathan the prophet, anointed 
Solomon king: and all the people rejoiced, and faid, 
God fave the king—long live the king—may the king 
live for ever, Hallelujah. Amen 


END OF THE TWELFTH CONCERT, 
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Such Ladies and 8 as. are FY rous of continuing SUB- 

| _ SCRIBERS 10 the Concerts or AnTitnt Music the next 

; Year, are particularly requeſted to ſend their Names in 
Writing to Joan KevysaLt, Eſq. Gower-Street, Bedford- 


3 * on or FOES the zoth of May, 1792. 
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